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their sorority, she was nearly 6 feet tall. She was good at sports:
siding, tennis, swimming, and golf, but at dances she was, as she
ruefully described herself to us, "that giantess skulking in the cor-
ner trying to look like a midget/'
Margaret and Ron met at the annual homecoming dance, the
one night most of the students stayed up all night. Margaret's date,
a castoff of her sister Edith's, had gone to sleep. Ron's girl had
stood him up.
Three months after the dance, Ron was drafted. By then he and
Margaret were pretty well acquainted. His mother approved of
her and of her family's social standing. In those days Margaret liked
Ron's mother and his whole family. Their home seemed gay and
informal compared to her home, where each night the family was
served one cocktail before a dinner eaten by candlelight and ending'
with finger bowls, at which point all the females retired to their
rooms while the man of the house went to his club to play bridge.
Ron and Margaret corresponded for the two years he was in the
Army and became engaged by mail. Three days before their mar-
riage, Ron panicked and suggested they break up. Margaret was
panicky, too. She consulted her college counselor, who thought they
should wait awhile. But by then five hundred invitations had been
mailed. Also, both Margaret's sisters were married, and Margaret,
at the age of twenty, was afraid if Ron did not marry her she might
be an old maid. The wedding went through, as scheduled.
After ten years of marriage and three children, Ron unexpectedly
asked for a divorce. Five days later, Margaret's pretty face still mir-
rored shocked bewilderment as she told her story to us:
At first I thought I was coping with just another of Ron's depres-
sions. During all our years together, Ron and I have never had a
serious quarrel. My sisters and I weren't allowed to whine and
bicker, and I got the habit of liking peace as a child. I've managed
to sidestep arguments despite the fact Ron is high-keyed, intensely

